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his eyes. He felt that there was not enough light
in tJroom and said: "Open the window;leun
more light." The attendant went to the wmdow

and opened the shutter a little and returned to the
bed. By this time the poet's breath had begun

to fail and an ominous sound was heard from h
throat. The attendant ran in to call the daughter-
in-law and returned quickly. Ottilfe followed
almost immediately, but by the time si* arnved
the poet's soul had left the body and winged rts
way to light.